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the Continuation of Echard's Ro?nan History,
which is indeed executed with more skill and
taste than the previous work. To me the reigns of
the successors of Constantine were absolutely
new; and I was immersed in the passage of the
Goths over the Danube, when the summons of
the dinner-bell reluctantly dragged me from my
intellectual feast This transient glance served
rather to irritate than to appease my curiosity;
and as soon as I returned to Bath 1 procured the
second and third volumes of HowclTs History of
the World, which exhibit the Byzantine period
on a larger scale. Mahomet and his Saracens
soon fixed my attention; and some instinct of
criticism directed me to the genuine sources.
Simon Ocklcy, an original in every sense, first
opened my eyes; and I was led from one book to
another, till I had ranged round the circle of
Oriental history. Before I was sixteen I had ex-
hausted all that could be learned in Knglish of
the Arabs and Persians, the Tartars and Turks;
and the same ardour urged me to guess at the
French of d'Herbclot, and to construe the bar-
barous Latin of Pocock's Ahulfnragius. Such
vague and multifarious reading could not teach
me to think, to write, or to act; and the only
principle that darted a ray of light into the in-
digested chaos was an early and rational applica-
tion to the order of time and place. The maps of
Cellarius and Wells imprinted in my mind the